SYNOPSIS.

On Windward lsland Palldori intrigues
Mrs. Golden into an appearance of evi
which causes Golden to capture and tor-
ture the luli;w branding his face and

crushing hh Palldorl opens the
d.ﬂu gates and floods the Island and in
the general rush to escape the flood kid-

Golden's six-year-old daughter Mar-

. Twelve yeurs later ln \Tew York =
ed One calling t
of God" ighteen m-oid girl

Legur has delivered her, and takes b
the home of Enoch Golden, mililonaire
whenoce she is recaptured by Legar. Legar
and Stein are discovered by Manley, Goi-
den's mnury, setting fire to Golden's
, but escape. Margery's mothes

Enoch Golden 10
find their daughter. The Masked U
ltlln takes M ery away from Legar
loots the Third National bank, but

n me Laughing Mask frustrate his
;:A wgar senids Golden ““The B;nrm
urn armmdms a portion of & chart

of tho uu!nar-l island. Margery moets
her mother. The chart is lost during a
ﬂlhl between Maniey and one of L.u.— &
heachmen, but is recoversd by the .
ing Musk.

EIGHTH EPISODE

The Stroke of Twelve.

Enoch Golden had never been known
as & half-hearted fighter. He was, in
fact, of that pertinacious breed who
fight best when half defeated. And
as he grew into a fuller realization of
the rirulence of Jules Legar's hatred
for him and his house, he proceeded to
take morejeffective tt.epl to protnct
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He firove :
bnlomon by mmnu: m oae of the
upper rooms of his house a huge bur-
glar-proof vault of chromium steel
The installation of so ponderous a
vault, however, involved much mate-
rial strengthening of a structure not
primarily designed for the support of
seven-ton safes, and for days a small
body of expert workmen had been busy
putting in pillars and girders and
disguising these ponderous supports
under a veneer of mahogany celling
beams and criental teakwood columns.
In the ornamentation of the latter, in
fact, the owner of the house found a
valued assistant in Count Luigi Da
Espares who, with his finished taste
and his k‘nowledge of the fine arts, ad-
vanced many suggestions for beautify-
ing what might otherwise have been
an ungainly and cumbersome innova-
tion,

It was Margery Golden, even more
than her father, to whom Da Espares,
in these small efforts, looked for grati-
tude. And the more Margery Golden
saw of that gallant young antiquarian
the more mysteriously impressed shoe
became.

David Manley, who was not alto-
gether ignorant of this new turn in
the tide of events, found little to add
to his happiness in this evergrowing
intimacy between Margery and her
guest. For Manley, by this time, did
more than morely distrust Da Es-
paras; he hated him.

These vague misgivings of Man-
ley's extended even to the costume
dinnerdance which this esthetic for
eigner undertook to engineer for Mar
gery's amusement. And in talking
ovér his plans with Golden himself,
as the latter was making ready for '
one of his hurried trips to Washing-

the young nobleman even ven- |
the hope that this fete might |
|

be made the occasion of an even more
auspiclous announcement,

But the morose-eyved old milllonaire |
did not quite follow the other's line
of thought. So Da Espares was driven
to the expedient of openly yet cour
tepusly requesting thae privilege of
pressing his suit for the hand of thiz
fairest daughter of America.

“What d'you mean by that?” de
manded the astounded financier. “Are |
you trying to tell me that you waunt to
marry my daughter?”

“That is the honor of which I have
dreammed,” was Da Espares’ quietly in-
toned reply. ’

“*Well, the point is, has my Margery |
been dreaming along the same line?” l

“That I cannot venture to say.” re- |
plied that unctuousiy gallant suiltor.

“Well, in America that's about the
first thing that counts'! And | guesa
we'd better call off this couriship talk

untl! we find oni how the girl feele
ahout. 117
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“FHen' mo mmtlt ma}' be withdraws,
and | Withdrawn sooner than you ox-
poct”

“hust what does that mean? asked
the clear-eved girl, studying his ltca

. . e s— -

| And the happiness of this house de-

it wise to keep a secret,” he suavely

| to recapture the girl

o the incredulous Manley,

! plained to ler,

A

“It means that 1 am about to mnke
a8 move which will dsliver you and
your father from his enemy. And this
time 1 think the plan will succeed.”

Mysterious as that piun was, it de-
veloped through an incident which
soon brought things down to the plane
of the practical. For when the ma-
sons and ironworkers who were com-
pleting the Installation of the new
Golden vau't returned from their mid-
dar meal a far-from-attractive stranger
stole into the house at their heels.
And when David Manley happened to
ecatch sight of this stranges deep in
talk with Count Da KEupares, he
promptly jumped to the ceunclusion
that he had et last discovered some-
thing on which 1o concentrate all h]l'.
esrlier Scstch-mists of susp cion.

For Ds DEspares’ visitor unmistak-
ably bore the earmarks of the un-
kempt deunizen of the hop-joint and
the Bowery saloon. |

“What is this man doing here?" He
asked as he confronted the Iptruder. 1

“This man is here at my request. |

pends much on his visit,” was Da Es- |
pares’ retort.

“What has a crook like Red Egan
got to do with the happiness of this
house?” scoffed the irate Manley. |
“And what right have you to bring a |
tool of Legar's into thir room?

But still Da Espares remained out-
wardly calm.

“Pardon,” he replied. *But this
man you call Red Egan is no longer
a crock and no longer a tool of Le |
gars!” |

“Then what is he doing here?”

“That, monsgieur, concerns mostly
the young lady for whom 1 have sent!”
The solt-spoken forcigner swung
about as Margery Golden stepped a
little wonderingly fnto the room.

“This, Misa Golden,” said Da Es-
pares, “is the man of whom [ spoke |
to you. As your friend here protests, |
this muan has been a tool of Legar's. |
But he has tired of being the serv-
ant of so evil & man. He now seeks
to have the state extend its parden
to him. And as a price for this par-
doy he is willing to deliver into our
hands Jules Legar!"”

“But what is the plan?" asked the
girl, with a touch of impatience.

Da Espares, with upthrust skoul-
ders, looked from the one to the other,
“It s a plan which we had thought

explained.

“Mr, Manley has earncd the right)|
to be included in any secretz which
may involve the capture of Legy,”
Margery Golden quietly assured the
faintly smiling count, who bowed in
acquiescence. And realizing the note
of authority in that reply, he outlined
the plun in as few words £3 possible.

That plan, with Red Egan as their
emissary, wae not a complicated ons
This renegade from Legar's gang was
to go to Lis old-time chief and repori
that Margery Golden might be found
at such and such a spot, at such and
such 2 time. She would be alone. And
to Legar and his men, waiting there,
it would seem a simple enough matter
But that cap-
ture would never be effacted. For a
squad of police would be held there,

| in hiding, and when the moment ar-
' rived, |

they would prompily surround |
Legar and his men asnd put them

i where they belonged. [

“In other words, monsieur, what we |
proposs to do is to set a trap, and

! when thig Iron Claw is about to gather

in his piey, he himself will be gath-
ered in.”

“You propose Lo set a trap.” repeat-
“and you
algo calmly propose to take thkis un-
protected young girl and use her as
tha bait for that trap!’

“On the contrary, monsieur, she will |
not be uuprotected. Many duly ap-|

| pointad officers of the law will be

as | have already ex-
I alzo will be there.
And Miss Golden, 1 think, knows that
] would readily give up my life for the |

there, And,

| sake of keotplng her from harm!”

“Is that the way yvou feel abhout It?
demanded Maniey, swinging about to
the slightly frowning girl

“Count Da Espares and | will earry |
out this plan, and we will earry it
out, I hope, quite as svocessfully as
we may carry omt still other plans. |
And In the count's hands 1 shall ail-|
ways feel that I am fully protecied!™

David Manley, thus dismissed, had
the dubious satisfaction of knowing
that ho had once more made a mess
of things.

Yet he did not remain altogether In-
active. He watched his chance and
wistly instailed & dictaphone in the |
room, attaching the transmitierdizk |
to the underside of the desk ledge
whera Da Espares did most of his ralk-
ing. ana running his well-hidden wires
down thiough (he Goor 1o a linew
which the everdependable Wil
son threw open for him. There Man
ley m,;Jm discoyery thut palies
il uuany Lken oo
1 J-i thagthe feipt for
uré however 4ir end, Wi

clogat,

titerded to carry every sign nf sin |

rerity !
aTore another hour gliped UW how
of, “Tanley made two luniker di;

and made the startling discovery that |
no such message had gone in to the
authorities there.

In five minutes he was in his ewn
car, hastening to a conference with
central office itsell, In another five
minutes, on leaming from Wilson
over the wire that Da Espares and
Margery had already left the house in
the limousine, Manley had his car
filled with armed plain-clothes men
from the central office and was speed-
ing out through the city as fast as a
motor could carry him, As they swept
up the dusty approach to the bridge
they even sew that they were none
too soom,

For already, in the bright afternoon
sunlight, they could make out a glim-
+ mering limousine as it came to a stop |
at the end of the bridge. They could |
see a somewhat hesitating and white-
faced girl step from this Hmousine at
the same momont that they caught
sight of a group of men emerge gquick-
ly from the shrubbery at the end of
the bridge itself,

These men, spreading out fanlike,
swept past the limousine in which Da
Espares and the chauffeur were still
seated. Four of them, rounding the
car, cut off the girl's avenue of retreat. |
Another four advanced on her from |
the bridge-end, at the same time that !

a fifth man leaped to the runming |
board and started to struggle with the |
chauffeur,

Even as he stared at that qulck'y?
ehifting scene Manley could make out
the figure of Legar himself. He could
gee the Iron Claw reach out for the
startied figure of the girl, crouched
back against the bridge ralling, even l
as his own car-wheels leaped from the
approach to the bridge timbers {hem- |
selves. He covld also make out Da |
Espares’ sudden leap from the waiting
limousine. Manley, on beholding this,

| gnve a cry of warning to the plain- |

clothes men about him, for he could |
plainly rsee the glint of a revolver in '
Da Espares’ hand. But Da Espares,
as that car of deliverande thundered
| on across the bridge, did not turn to
face it. Instead, he fought his way
through the circle of burly figures sur- |

' rounding Margery Golden. He fought

b & . it fal RSRIEL er

, forget it!

So fixed was Manlay’” Ilf‘:"hﬁ
clons, however, thut he lnduld,m
conforenca with Eroch Goldert Bl
seM. From that conference he |
small consolation for his suspicions.

Manléy, In fact, bad given up aby
hope of further argument on the ques
tion, when a trivial yvet disquieting in
cident occurred, and in oceurring
brought about a slight change in
Enoch Golden's attitude. ‘This inci-
dent involved the receipt of a strange
missive bearing the signature of that
elugive fnterloper in the affairs of the
housa of Golden known as the Laugh-
Ing Masi. It read as follows:

Count Luigi Da Espares is not only
an impostor, but also your enemy. Am:!
as a friend | herewith warn rul»
he is not to ba trusted, « ’ ..‘

Even this epistie,, whirh l\nﬂe only
the embiem of a Liaughing Musk for
signature, might have been seceptoed
as of no great importance, had not
Enoch Goldcn been the recipiemt of
stili another communication. This
time it was a telephone message from
a strangzer, acknowledging himself to
he an active colleague of the Iron
Claw's.

“Legar mnay ba gone,” gaid this un- |
known wvolce over the wire, “but his
work is going to go on, and don't you
You still hold that chart. |
It the chief didn't get his churt, before |
ke cashed in, I'm the guy who's going
to get fit!"”

“All right.” was Golden's shouted re-
sponse, “You come up here and get
it! And at the same time you'll get |
what you deservel’ .

Then, having glammed down the re-
celver, the deliverer of thet ultimmatum
promptly sent for his secretary,

“I want eztra guards put around
this house'!™ was Golden’a command.
“And I want nohody to come iuto it
who ean't be necountad for.”

“Tonight will be a hard time, I'm
afraid, to put that order into execu-
tion,” explained Manley. i

“What d'you mean by that?

“You can’t give a masked ball and
put every guest on 8 microscope-slide |
as he comes in!™ -

“Manley, how are we to know just
wno or what those gue.qu are, lt

The Figure Was Strangely Stsop-Shoulders)

and shouldered his way through t.oi
the siae of the girl even as Legar
reached for her shrinking body. Ha
struck blindly at that outstretched
arm, struck still again at Leger's face,
at the same moment that Manley's car
shuddered to a stop and the armed
men from its tonneau leaped Into the
{ fight.

It was & brief fight, but a bitter one,
end much of it escoped Manley's al-
tention. The one thing that held him
traasfixed waz the sudden vision of
Da Fepares dodging through the iren
girders in sudden ryrsuit of Legar, sa
the latter, breaking free from his ene- |
mies, ran to the opposila side of the |
bridge. There, sceing retreat on el
ther quarter already cut off, that inas™
ter eriminal nimbly mounted the iron
railing and gave one glance towards
; the water below him. Yet, as he poised
there, ready to leap, Da Espares lov-
eled his weapon and fired. |

Hanley could hear the shriii seream
of the girl, and the shouts of the star-
tied men, the groat splash of tho tum-
bling bhodly as it catapulted down in

the black-running water. The next
| moment the captain and his uni
formed squad from the Greenock

clubhouse were charging across the
bridge, joining in with their plein
clothes colleagues already forcing the
last of Legar's miherenis to flight. And
as Manley made his way towurd the
glimmering limousine and Margery
Golden he could hear the lutter's pery-
ous sobs as she laaned weakly against
the bridze radling L.!n! went

“Did you kil him?" sbe l.sh"d will

| ‘& ‘volea tromulouns with worror as s |

Espares stelped 10 her side 1
“Your enetpy 18 dead!” was the lat
ter's quiet-toned reply e sank af

onee. And this tme he will never

return.”

| but you can't disguise a lost hand.”
| head up and down in comprehension.

{ Davy, wo'll give him a welecome that

VGinpl ense ay e

they're coming iuio this house with
nli sorts of make-up

“That's excetly what I've boen tre |
Ing to mal~ vou see fo= ti'n jast fous
days'™ wa®ianley'a repy. “And it's
exacily what that man Da Espares has
been maneuvering for, or I lose my
one lust hot! And If this man Legar
Is stil! alive, all wa've been doing i=
pulling a strip of red carpet down flor
him to wa'k in on!"

“Well, Tl be at the other end of
that carpet waiting for him!" was tho
olid fighter's thunderous retort.

“That’s exaetly whnt 1 want you ta
do, what I agk you to do. Thet's aour
one chanee, iT what I suspect proves
to he the case! You can disguise
inees, In an affair like this tonight,

G

Golden stood slowly shaking his

“And if our Iron Claw is there,

he's going to remember!™

Two hours later. as Fnoch Golden
atood with his dsughter at his side
recefving their guests, it would hava l
taken a particular penstrating ere to
detect any derker undercurrent of in:
trigue to that rippling tide of color
and mirth which eddied about them. |
So punciilious was Golden in his hearty |
hand-grasp to each of thoze incoming !
visitors, that Margery herself made
nots of this newer phase in her fa |
ther's character,

Stde by side with a Flemish nun |
walked a Paris Apache, then camo a |
Mortenegrin pegsnnt and a fowing |
rabed Oriental Svami, then a red- |
sasheil nirate and 2 valeor ooy Vene |
tian Doge. Then, folowingd w man on
“liters.” who lsumhingly proclafmed

t himsolf to he Hully Oes, the Chineze

ly tall figare in &
®old-bruided Arabian burpoose, This |
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The Merriment at the Crowded Table Was at Its Height
figure, for all its height, was strangely
stoop-shouldered, moving with a dig-|
nity of stap which went well with the
voluminous drapery In which it was

clad. And Manley watched closely as
this stately Arabian chieltain, bowing
gravely to Golden, reached out (wo un-
gloved hands to greet the two hands
which his host exteaded to him. About
these hands he saw at a glance, there
could be nothing doubtful.

But Manley had little time to give
further thought to the seene, for at
that moment be became aware of the
fuct that Da Espares had slipped away
to another part of the honse—and dur-
ing that night, Manley had determined
he would keep an eye on his enigmati-
cal foreign friend. But instend of
following Da Espares, on discovering
him stepping ouletly {nto the deserted
library, the alert-eved young secretary
promptly retreated to the quarter
where the receiver of his dietaphone
was concealwl There, on pincing this
witch-cage recelver to his ear, Manley
had the sstisiaetion of .catchiug the
faint hum ¢f velees: Much of ¥hni
guarded  talk takiig plucd io the B
bBrary Manlay eanld not averhoab)But
he canght enouglt Lo 'arousd h.n s:u:i
osity.

“Then the plan has worked " allwl
the shxious voles of Do Espares

*Without a hitch,” snswered the
other voice, "“The girders have been
cut threugh and the bomb plneed!™

“And the clock fuse adjusted?”

“YL"...

“Put whnat was it set for?

“For the stroke of twelve an-
swered the unkeown volce. “By that
tima the crowd will be at the table,
eating!”™

“Put how.” askad the arnxlous voico
of Da Espares, “eculd we get Legar
inside?"

The sound of a trivmphantly quict
laugh came over the little Instrament.

“Legor is already here!™ agnounce:d

(0

the other,
“Huszh! Not so loud!™ warned Da
mspoles \m from that puing “on H

_,:-'.-- ooy -.5;._-_-;'. ll .:I.'.‘ |
.:1&..;-:.1': L
ne an Armbh chief, . .
i ot his |':u'__1
. conli ].l i g
o)

we
inta the }
1 “Come
Nicelila the i} zo porolx
yes, Wl ‘;‘
out both hax
suspected. | .
can't alford
Ai:'li'\ cam

!L;.;. O3

and never ev
.'"'1[‘.2 witched . .
to loa: this time'"”

o gotnd of the quietly
triue nt T ugh  And it was De Eo |
pare g’ volee that sounded cleariy the
next moment,

“But how did he work that bridge
fall?"

“long dive . . . came up urder a
‘It"'l‘\n" sehooner’s storn and hing 10
rudder chain . | Jdovn with tile . ..
an hour later am ash
lzsunch to Oyster Joo's!™

Manley did not wait for more, Mid
night., he know, was already too peril-
ously close for hall measurce, Ly the
time he reached the uppor floor, in
[sct, he found Encch Colden alread?
he ng the grund march to the great
running aimest the futl length :-f

ore . . .

the huge room opening of the consery
o3, T The neat moment he ﬂ..w-ln
Espares himself sten hurri -!
srnflingly to the side of Mnrgery (' e
on ond taka thelr places In 1!':1! rayiy-
celored lne that rinpled with laughtor
anid movement as the orchestra onc~

more struck up.  Thoen. remembering.
what he had overhoa=d about mysateri-
ously weakened girders and planted
bombn, Mapley lkewiso remembered
the newly installed vault and the fac
that Legac'a final object was the pos
goszion of & certaln paper which that
vault held. And he siipped out through
the door, and on through the empty
conservatory, frantically wondering
just what his first move to avert thut
impending eatastrophe shonld be.
The figure which intervened in that
crinis, howover, was a much maore ple
tur~: que one than the slight figureof a
young private sceretary fn samewhat
disheveled evening clothes. For when

the merriment sbout the great crowd-
od iable was at its height an unex-
pected aad uninvited guest sirode In

through the wide door and coafronted

the compauy there assembled. ‘This
figure wore & dostatalned motor eost
and cap. But ihe wosl ooRapicuons
feature of his atlire was e seflow
makk which cas } his fac Egialls
conspiouonn was (e Igige bluetar
r .A‘ ' ) > . . w i * | 1 e !r ;IJ_
1 IRNL % ! i Vit {
.J!nuﬂ.! [REE T am-  the utr m‘( !
ae the pirngec’s fefl hand :\n‘
denty liftad for sligne i
“Ladivs  and  gegtlomen,” ho pro- |
cluwimed In & chema ion, “this !m
sten I fenr, may shock youw. But your|
| |
- —— T e ————

.

ATF 2Tout 19 Be shocked In & much
LN fous war, On the stroke of
I e is to be an accident hers,

I + -tv\|t‘|-"5 much graver than -

‘v which it Is my grest
bt you should not participate!
3 1st usk #ach and every oue of

G Bo Jeave this room, and this house,
\5 (uietly yet as quickly as possible!
Every one,” repeated that authorita-
tivo voleed Intruder as Da Espares and
the "ali man in the Arabian burnoose
rosc to thelr feet, “except these two
gentlemen here.”

Uut of the silence that ensued on
that declaration arose a small mur-
mur of wonder, a stir of nervousness,
and one shrill laugh from 8 woman
holding & wine glass. Then Enoch
Colden himself called out an angry ex-
postulation, followed by a sharp word
or two of command. But the company
had already risen. For the masked
stranger, stepping stilt closer to Da
Esparer and the figure In the flowing
bumam had coolly intercepted them

2 they moved in unison towards &
gide door.

G2t back. both of vou,” the eclear
voice behind the vellow mask had
callod out, “or before God T'll shoot

 you down where vou stand!™

That sudden threat of violence was
the spring which released the ten-
glon. There were mingled shouts of
resentmoent and fear, followed by a
quick and unreasoning rush for the
door, courtiers and nuns and peas-
ants and Apaches and Geisha girls in
contending furry of finery and fright-
ened faces,

For n minuta or two the master of
the house struggled in vain to stop
them. Then his attention was dirvected
townrds the Laughing Mask. for the
Iatter, advancing with a quick stride
to the man in the burnoose, jerked
aside that flowing garment and re-
venled Legar himself, Legar with a
sinisterly seared [nce and an lron claw
at the end of his right arm. And the
some momert that this movemnenl was
taking pluce, Dy Ezpares imselt, with
his eves alwers on the Laughing Mask
stole quick step by step towards the
door en hia left. He hoad reached that

: deor before his enemy detected him

The man with the revolver wheeled
about and fired as the Spanish knicht
in si'k and lace dived through the gpen-
fng. Logar, secing his chance in that
division of interest. charged bodfly
through the damask-laden table, scat-
tering sllver and glass and flowers as
he went. In another bresth he had
reached the conservatory, where, o
second or two later. his (ron-shod arm
could be heard fAailing through the fra-
gile barrier of gloss betweon him and
the outer world A=ni oy the time
Evoeh Golden *eachad the spot his
enamy Lad vanished.

Yot in almost the same breath the
Lavehing Mask had leaped in the op-
posite directlon, in pursuit of the floe.
ing Da Esvares. DBut that Aight, wher-
ever it led or might have led. was in-
terroptead by a sudden detonation that
siirok the great houss to its founda-
tion. There was a roar of falling gine
ders, the splintering of wood. the rume-
“le of a great ava'anche, as 3 seven-
ton stoel vault, deprived of its sup-
ports, crashed down through the fim-
ey flooring, carryving dust and debris
and tumbiing pleces of houschold fur-
niture as it went. XNor did that mas-
sive thing of metal stop until it bedded
iteelf in the brokem cement Hooring
of the cellar below. Then above the
*attle of falling plaster and echoing
showers of scattering brica-brac rose
the quick ery of human volces calling
for help.

Golden, staring dazed at the great
rocem through which sudden ruin had
erupied, was scarcely conscious of the
fright'ned girl clinring so forlornly
to hisx arm. He was scarcely conscious
of the throng of servants and watch-
men who ran back and forth through
the dusty mmoms. He quuveringly
helped hir <daughter to a chalr. She
stared wide-eyed nt Wilson az the iat-
ter led David Manley, limping a ltila
and much disordered as to apparel,
into the room,

“Is anybody hurt®™ asked the white-
faced sirl

The ever dependahle old butler look-
ed at Manley, who in turn looked
away

“I'm sorry, Miss Margery.” Wilson
hmlum,b' axplained, "Nlt ft is the

'Cl
Rt et

Tke old hatler nodded,

Tm afrat! 80, Misa ‘Margery They
have just fornd his bodv, crushed une
der the waolt'™

tTO BE CONTINUED.)
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